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THE DYING BOY,
“Mathar, 1'm dying mow!
There's a deap suffoestion in wy breast,
Ax if' some leavy hand my bosom press’d;
And an my brow

I feel tha eold sweat stand:
My lips grow dry, and tramulous, and my braath,
Comod Loy up,  Obl well me, in this death!
Mother, your hund —~

Here lay it on my wrist,
Aud placa the nther thus beneath my head,
And say, sweot mothee, say, when T am dend
Hhall [be missed?

Nevar beside your knes,
Shall 1iknoel down again st oight to pray,
Nor with the moming wake and sing the Iny
Yoo tauphit ma.

Oh, sttha timo of prayar,
When yon look round and sea a vacani seat,
You will not waii then [br my coming fest—
You'll miss me theta.'*

“Pather, I'm going homel
To tha gaod hame yot epake of, the blest land
Whar it is one bright auminer always, and
Sigrima dd not come, |

I must be happy then,
From pnin and death you say 1shall ha free,
That sickness nevor enters lhere, and we
Bhall meet againl

“‘Brother—the lntle spot
T usod to enll my garden, whare lang hours
We've staid to waich the budding thinge and flow-
i .
Forget it notl

Plant there somo box or pine,
Somathing that livea in winter, and will be
A verdant offering lo my memory,

And gall it mine/"

“Sister—my young rose tree—
"I'hat all the spring has been my pleasant care,
Just putting forth ita leaves so green and fair,
" 1give 10 (hee.

And when its-rosus bloom-—
T-sha!l ha gone away, my.shori life. donsg
Dot will younot beatow asingle one
Upon myombl”’

“Novw; mother sing tha tare
You sung Inat night; I'm weary and miust slesp,
Wiho was it enlldd my name! Nay, donot weep,
You'll il come soon!” -

e ————————

SIMPLE REMEDY.—A Quaker wae ones advising
 drorkird 46 leavaoff his ruinons habit ofdrinking in«
toxienting liquors, s '

Can you tell me bew (6'do it snid the slave of his ap
sotite. st
I Quiker,—T{ ¥ jost ns erisy % it isto.opsn thy  Nond,

Drunkard=Convincs me «f that, and I'promise you,
upon my honor, thatT will doas yba tell'me. ~

Qunker—Well, friend, whenover “thoufindest- any
vassel of intoxieating liquot inthy hand, open the hand
tliat eontains if, Lgfure it reachon ‘thy  mouth, snd thou
wilt never be drunic again. iy

The tapor waw 5o pledved with this plain advice, - (hat
hie fullovwad: 1t, and was a toper no more,

Many thousand ollars have boen paid: for inconve-
nient and painful preseriptiond, which' ware worth - far
Yes tian this. W' pnblish it for the bénefit of thora

“wha may be affficted with the diseheo it §4 intended

for.—Youth's Cabinat.
PEN : Lis .

(K71t io-n bad heart in which the. sompanionship of
childhood preduces no kind fselings, and - he. must _be
truly, wretohed whom thgirinnocontand light hearted
joyousness will not cheer. B i 2

(7 What canchildren know of death? Their tears
ovor geaves dry sooner than the dews. It js mblan.
choly to compara the dep(h, The sngdarance, _the fars
sighted, anxious, prayerfin love of's paveat, with the'in .

& = “eapuiderate, frail, and evariescent affection of'the infant

.—‘.

whosa ayes, the hues of the Bucterfly, yet dazale” with |
daligl_&_'_l. Loy :
In n recent fumiliar ohst betwesn Madam Almz and

. the celebrated Dr, Humm, the lady 1ook oceasion 10 ro=

mak, thot *{the men-of the presont age, if for any one
thing anotber, are colebrated for wearing falee
heartsl”? . #¥ou, oay dosr mudam,” pithily rejoived the -
dootor —''and the lndies’ for. fulse. Madamn
Aimz soregohedy« ¢ a0
Gnmnamm:ﬁn'm} ond calealata the ae
mount of sréalth ndded 0" the ‘nation’ by ~ our” resent
showen? Golden aho\l[._r!__i:!_uzl d:ld. T Right ﬂa:]-l
toquily have they b ir genial influgnce over
n.n_:lgq.' ﬁi}j_l;gfé&ﬁ&ﬁiﬁﬁﬁhfhiﬂ- himaelf
i sy vaila while ths clouds poi 4o ther cheer
g treasures on the thiraty earlh. = Each Tittle phnt “4
leaf and flower nod binde of grass, has its share in it
e R o o T e e g
main. as 1 Jive, withoal hed¥on's kin ramembrasice.

s allup Wtﬁ"‘d uu. m-u iu-hnn This
lighted eigar foll into the keg of powdse le: wad sitting |

on. -t

Dxan Manpox's Lasy—Dan wha_walking one of
the stronts of Buffalo, betfuyiog evident signs of lsme-
nest, wjign ho was pocostod by 8 parson_ who enquited
“Oh, the.deuce. tuke it, I'm troubiled tg death with |
tnm;‘""“"‘: B lampis . Aok 54 r

"Why don't you gal o pair of casy baots?"'

“'T got theas. quay snoughi, 1 am sute,” said Marble,' -
1 whit thet ot a ¥ ;

ﬂ.mu_dumw.
=4 ___*' 'I%Eﬁw ]

1 profis of injustice.  The mass who toil ‘apd

| are all’
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MAN A8 lIE IS|
, DY M. GARDNER.

Loaking alirasd oin maniae he is sod 99 he
hua evier haon in his secisl relutions, the hewrt
of the philenthrephist sad the Christian  can-
not but be peined st the picture whieh in pre.
senled. any buave never done thim Ml
ltons have been born to an inkeritance of sul-
foring, deprivation and ignorance; and afier
living owt their term-of turl and rorrow=—ens
Jjoying nothing bt the fow brief yaura of efid
hood, wnd' these but purtially—producing
nothing but children to perpetusts the wrongs
they eoflfer-~and leaving nothing bohind. them
but ari incressed number of humesn beings 1w
swell (e aggregate of homan misery—they
huva gono down to the grave rememberad on-
Iy in the mental curses of those whe inherit
their share of iopelonn sorvitude ond degre-
dativn, And (e fow who have Heen permii-
ted or enablod to cultivate their souls, snd
have thus been capaciated to think and under-
#lavd the Troe condifion of man and the cau-
ses whieh have produced 11, have but a single
motive snd that.a epiritual one, to apesk oul
hguinst the wrong they discover; while every
sarlhly eonsideration, as present ease, ropu-
tation, and pecuninry interest, force (0 sscure
their milence.

A men#o of duty to socisly may prompl the

- exposure of an individual wrong-doer; bus o-
ven this is overcems, many limes and ofien,
by considerations of more weight with um or
them whoe have cognizance of the wrong, than
rogard fur public virtue. Who needs jo be
told that wenlth and the respectability it pur~
chanes, isoven in our own country, bimon
omnipotent? It has a place aod an influence
on the bened with thejudge, in the pulpit with
the priest, in the jury room, on the wilness’
stand, in the halla of legislation, in the plea=
ding of the lawyer, and 1 the menufacturing
or shaping of public opinion by eonvareation
and the press. It has torn the bandage from
‘the syee of Justice, trampled on individual
rights sod the righta of the mind, broken (he

. ehain of the murdeyer, apened the doer of the

felon’s cell, and cheated the gallows of its
proper viatim. The wotld ean never know
the amount of individual wrong which hae been
ond in daily covered up by the potent influence
of gald,

t wheo society. itsell deals wrenglully
and unjustly towards ite members, social ob-
ligation ceusss to prompt exposure and cone
domnation, Jt is making war ugainst society
and society will exert hor ulmost energies 1o
silonce and croeh him whe has the fearlesn
indepandence 1e-spoak oul. Nooe but him
who regards hin duty.and loves all mankind
s indivuluala—cehildron of 8 common Father
aid brothorn of ons. great family—with a love
rolf wacrifiping and martyrhike, will aitempi Lo
do anything i their boliall.  He who fully un«
decstands the wrangs of suciely 1o individuals,
may profit. by those weonge il he will siently
acquiosce in their continuanee, Lot those who
love gold mara than man, the praiss of the
world more than (he approval of eonacience,
snd prasent caes aad profit mere than doty,
keap rilen! .

Manaahe is!  Come with me sad look at
him! IT your lieatl is not prined and sick, i
indead to human aympethy; Dahold on this
hand & priveely mansion, with Lesuliful gere
dene, mesndering walke, umbrageous irees,
and floworing shrubs,—the lhome of a single
individual with hie family snd immediste re~
tainare. ‘Turn to the other hand, and you shall
see the comiortiase honies ofiwenly femilios
erowded on-a loss space of estth, Here a
spring-hike tomperatura pervades overy apart-
ment—there » lons widow is shivering over a
fire of shavioge which her little. bare fooled
boy had guthered the preceding evening.
Here the inmates are tossing uncaetly on hog 0
luzuriously seft snd. warm; thare, nestled three
or. four oo one, hard and sostilily eovered, the
onp group wondering when, and the other
where they ahall gat. their breakfast. Musie
from *‘insirumentes of many strings,” mingled
with*the voice.of nng.” is scheing (hrough
those spacious halls;while on the other side

-of the way, a poor.gitl pale and wan with in~
cessani-toil, is hurriedly swallowiog a homel

‘meal, trembling lost she ahould excesd her al-
:&llt:: I‘iul; e W&n& thus I?Ju & portion
i aily, wagoes,  Lamps innu~
morable; with flsshing. s or softenlog
shades,mook ihe datkness without, and glanee
on joy:lit-facan wilbin the rich man’s maneion;
while the poormotherina emall low ehamber
on‘llia othier side of the way, may be seen
thi ﬁn her ourtaintoss window weaping -over
the: sick babey whem she has, been ecompelled
{o Regloct through the day thal she might earn
wherewiih lo maka il comfonable through the
soming night,  The full rich laugh of youlh
and buoyant hope shall every. where coms Lo
your ear mingled with 1l sob.of. anguish and
?ﬂ shiflad St bivter groan of human sufferiog.
Your eyeshall sae; 10 gvery ity and villege
of our hoasted land of er{ity, the palace aod
the hovel,—the catpsted paclor and the erowd
ed werkehop—the blankeled coach horse nnd
fh.:'hlflfbﬂdw ' &iﬂuhhmhﬂiw'lm God
abusing exiravagance, and pining id hun
gor, nakednose wnd deprivation. And a litlle
removed from thisscene, in some desslate) &
obsoure plece, il you will but look you ahall
find no alme-house, # here ynheard of wsiffer-~
ing 1 hidden—and wreichedness, when it can

| o longet relieve Aquy- ineousant toil, if not

alloviated, at loast is made less obtrusive) -
Is Tais Max As mE sgooio nel
Nol Merey sneworaih, Nol Justice answereth
No! Ye: meray; jllli.!_l;:, Oﬁlﬂiﬁﬂﬂ
" The' press i mux
"Pie ‘pulptt in purahaned with the wages

Mo b o e

fhere's the road 1o love, sirawed

thb camp; (o
e

= tl=r api perosh wuregardad, e the slaugh-
tarsd Mausar da whose biaedi earla aro &
corganracs trophien, (Ftadght et all, on the
ribjuet. arg teugh by those wio claim to bs
G4 -appointed toachers spenkitg in His name
that their Creator hath erdered this misery
tor & two=fold purpose; 88 a present punish-
ment und & foretaste of the hell of eternity for
the vicious and impenitant; and for the virtu-
0un paot, a blessed preparation for heaven, in-
areasing the joya of another world by contrast
with tha wretchudnese of thisl Beliove it not=-
it 14 (ulse, and he who wauld h&ve you believe
it, knows ile faleity, Hehos #old his own
constiouce for paliry gold, and daily waxes
fat on the wrongs and injustice ho inflicts or
suffera to be inflicted on his brathorn.

All \Nings, snimate and ingnimate, were
made for the sus‘enonce and gomfort of man,
and subjocied to his control, by the Oraater,
Yet man—made in the image of God, endow«
ed with Godliké facultien, and with capacities
fi ¥ devolopement and progross” which merk
alike his ofigin, his immortality and his allis
ance fo Deiy—man alone, of all the erentures
He has made, is denied the exercise of his nat
ural rights, and wuffers and woeps and perinh-
es for wanl of food and raiment and shelter,
The bright sun’s genial warmth and the re«
froshing rain from heaven which fraetify the
earth eausing it to bring forth abundantly,
bring no blossinga for him who is poor, He

has oo field to be made fruitful, no corn growa '

for his sustenance no flocks and herds to yield
their fleeces, their milk, their flash for his com
fort or (hat of bis inaocent and helpless chil=
dren. He is one of God's children, to whem
the Creator hath given the carth for an inher~
liance, but his brother hath eheated him of his
birtharight,

‘Thera is room on the earth for alll Why
then sre tbe many who *toi! but to live and
live but te tol,” crowded in dark, damp cals
lars and garrets, breathing a polluted stmos-
phere in elons ill-ventillated workehops, facton
ries and slesping roomn, and occupying poor,
dilapidated and eomfortlees habilations? We
answer beeause sociely—not God—has given
the few the right to be born rich; and they«.
the few.-in the exeroise of their prerogative
shut ap the earth for their own exelusive oceu
paney~-have engrossed all physical and me«
chanical power for their own beoefit, and cor-
rupted the fountain nr checked the goings
forth of that knewledge which should and
would 1each the suffering many of their juet
righte, and the way by which only they may bae
nqnined. . -

'hers is always on the esrth an  shundant
rupply of every necessary and overy conve=
menco folly adequateto the wane of 8fl anis
maled existances! The humblestiend (he high
esl, of beast and hird and fish and inveetl snd
creeping thipgs have duily fiom their Crestor
# bountiful and ample provision for their wanta,
*Not a spurrow falls tothe groond withou
thy Father’s notice.” Man alone of all God's
crentures, weys or feels~<«*] am hungry, | nm
cold; | am homelnnn, shelterloan, friendlas!”
Why ie this so? Deth God care less for thes
than for thoso?  Forbid the theught! Whila
thou and thy little ones are suffering for food,
thy veighbor hath enough for liimself and thee!
Giod eareth for thee an much as for himy God
gave thee, sll that hie gave him; but society
hath interposed, and set 1lie Laws Hiw coun-
sels and His requirements st defisnce. God
made him & man, and human law bath made
him rieh. Heo made thee too in the snme form
snd endowed thee with the vame capacities, but
society hatli mado theo a slave bocavse thou
worl born poor!

There is that within thee, God created,
deathless and divine, which tells (hee
thou art & mans-one for whom all thinge were
created, and to whosd 'une all other creatures
ware subjected, Other creatures have wants
in commen with thes, but thou hast righte su-
perior to (heir wants and ndequate to the sup-
ply of allthine own. And these rights were
giventhee by thy Creator—they are natural
rights, necesenry (o thy existence, thy com-
forty and the fulfiment of thy ' destiny, Canet
thou not give oriransfer thine existence is sus
taingd, and the purpose for whieh it was given
thes, necomplished. And what are thess nate
ural rightel

Your country's charter of indepandence,do-
clares them te be “life, libsrty snd the pureuit
of bappiness.” We would hbe more ezplicil,
snd say thy natural rights sre—the right to
live—the right of self preservation and the
right to cultivals and develope all thy facus

tiee. Thou art proud o call thysell a free-
men and the son of u freeman; yet thou hast
in sodl of thysell, if thou art poor, mone of
thess! “Thy freedows is thy wcurse! I thow
wart n slave, self~intersal, if there wae no law,
would impel thy individual master (o gramt
thaa ol lnnat the (wo first of these. - But thou
arl (he slavd of society—she has taken from
thes all thy rights, Thou art alléwed (o ex«
ercise,only whilo thou art in heslth and stang
just so mueh of thy natural nighte as ean con-
duce to the profil of those who conirol sociv-
ty; and when thou art sick or old 'of wora ‘out,
il thou hest the means fwrnished thed of wup-
parting life, it is called Charityl Deseeration
oi!‘ l![l. word—~it is not eharity; it io only* Jue-
tice ————

Ao Engliskman baving seked a son of Eria
ifthe ronds in Ireland were good, Pat seplied,
Yon, thoy ure ¢0 ine, that I wouder veu do not
import same of ther into pu;sqg:] fet'me soe,

_ d with rase, 1o

matrimony, through neltles; to honor, through

rigor Hynih tha'luw, and ' 1o

g syt~ o
&

ud to performent?’ ssid (he Boglishman,
-&@f..mmmmmw
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the beawtiful forms, and.golden iinglete

From the Ladies Repository.
THE OCEAN.

Y Joux E. Eowanos,

The moment in which I caught s first glimps
of the far-distant waves of old ocean rolling
in sublimity befors mo, can never ba forgotien,
Some hair-breadth escapes from the fang of a
poinonous werpent, or the jaws of a voracious
erocodile, might possibly be erased from the
memory, by the obliterating _h‘l‘lﬁl of time; but
while the faintest trace of past events remains
uneffaced upon the 1ablet of my mwemory, the
moment just referred to, will be vididly re~
membered by me. Since that junctore, many
8 sorrow has vinited my bosom—mauy a tedis
ons day has rolled iuto eternity many and ve-
risd have been the scenes that have paseed bes
fore me; but slill u recolléction of' that event 1a
a4 clear lo my mind an are the oceurrencen of
yestordsy; and as | loek back te it, through the
dim vista of by-gone days, emotions of a plea-~
ging nature are excited in my bosom. :

I had been cradled in one of the pleasant

villagos tyat skirts the blue hilla of my mnative
atate; and whon but & boy | bad often wighed
and wished to sep ths ocenn. The thonder-
ing cularact, the deep, wild forest, the ver-
dure-clad pluins, the long sweeping valley, the
roverberating echoom of ihe ‘maddebed thuo
der an 1t leaped among the mountain erags, the
lightning seathed rock blackened and broken
—all those thinge familior to my juvenile mind;
but | turned away from the eontemplation of
neenary that would have enchanted the eye of
an arlist, nd sighed in disquietude, because
my remotenoss from the ocean had denied me
the privalege of strolling upon its wave lavlied
shore, and lielening te the musie of ile etornal
song. y
Time rolled on, wnd the wish so long and
anxiously desired, wae at last ‘reslized; and,
for the moment, it seemad that my every ' wieh
waa gratified.  Allthat I'had read in the poets,
and otket fine desciiptive writars, above the
wide expanso of waters, &t onee rushed upon
mv mind, end sepacially that celebrated apoe~
trophe of & well kaown poet, 1o the ocesn” in
which he says,
‘Roll op, thou déep and dark “blue ecenn roll.’
Yes, that was the idea that firel oeeprred to
my mind—*roll om” and the thought was ear:
ried sut in the lenguage of a justly prawed A-
merican pool—

““And thers it rollsl  Age aftor age has swep!

Dawn down the eternal calamct of ime

Men after men onsarth's cold bosom alept

Buill thers it rolls, uuladipg and sublime.'*}
Prextice.

Sinro that time | have (raquently rambled
upon the shell-paved strand, at the close of
day, when the sun-sel eireamed nlong the wost
and [elt that

*“There ina rapture on the lonsly shore—

Thero 1s sociaty where nona intrudes—

By the desp sos —and  music in ita rear."’

At such an hour, while the sun hae vel line
geored upon the goldon verge of the horizon,
pawting & parhog emile upon the white cloude
of canvass that maved like spectres slong the
bovsom of the deep, | bave stood snd gazed
out upon the rolling ecern, with a rapture thel
in indeacribable. From the point of vision the
winding shore etrochad away to theright sud
left, as furas lho aching eye could follow ite
sinuous course, while the. ever«dashing sutf,
like succesaive wreathe of enow, rolled upon
the sandy beaeh, and foamed, and spackied  in
the last rava of toe solling sun, * & ® @
But (he sun has ofien gone down, and lefl me
still upon the restiess waters; the winde have
retired totheir cares, tho curlow has ceased to
seream along the blest, and & olillness hae
come over *‘the doep deep sea.’ Night hae
approsched as softly and silently as the snow
ﬂ-ﬂ falla upon the bosem of the telling siream
The white winged bark that seemed to lingor
for awhils upon the fariherest verge of visien
has beon gradually concealed from the viow,
ue the sky sad ocean seemed to mingle ead
blend besulifully tegether, like the 1i .and
shades in & well exccuted painting. “The
wes, (he open ees,’ hus boen sprend out before
when nought hes been heard upon the evening
breeze, save the solemn roarof the sntf, or
the soabird, se it flapped itw dripping pinicn in
lonely solitude over the briny desp.

Nothing is more impressive.than (o stend
slone at nightfall upon the eiloat ehore and
commupe with the ocean-buried—1o stand and
think of the millione upon millions of sur race
who heve boen plunged beneath the wave, and
found their Insl resting place in the eaverns of
the deep-—~to csll 1o mind the unnumbered thou
eandd who have gone downlotheir coral beds
smidsl the howhoga of the atorm, end ihe
shricks of despair—to. muse on-the bright olz:.

)
lis forgotion in the seal Q, what melsnshos
Iy roflections are awakened in tho mind ot the
receolleotion of the fale Palaski, and the.more
recent losa of the o ideptl. Hew
many of the lont bad of ‘home and
friende—the noarest (i come over the
mind, just ae the wave obarged with (bair dos-
tiny b :bui’uo u:uﬂy.. ; lh:l in:ur.

Sometime humﬁl:;mn inshed by
th g - b - foam-oapt
u;."-'-" to brush the du“::lnd am
the monntain surges, beatiog vi y upon
ahore, have been “deshed io feathery elouds
of foam,” white s» the driven snow, - Again, |
have seon it when ile wild: URiC
hushed, its billows lulled.
sosrce w ﬁm.m. upon the
quiet stals there .

Frrin
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ror, seflected distinctly and minutely the ved=
%t alood motionlesa upen its besem. -

azure veult of heaven, the solitary ,
bi 6 wing, and every object above the
walers, worg ue clearly seen in the wareless
deep, se above its surface, ; L
mos! beautiful when
Lot the even~ - '

But the ocean appenrs
seen on & wofi moorlight night,
ing be calm, and the sky unclowded; and
the moon, *‘regent of the silant s
ber *full neon,” and shed a flescy ro '
upon the trembling ses, curled up into p
ripples by the light and gentle breones thet just
kiew ite surfaoe; and lot there be . iodistinetly .
soen in the distvnce a light okiff, ils
liquid way, and faintly beurd the reguler dash
of osre, sccompanied by tha, bo s wild
song, flung upon the pssviag, and you
have a sceno that might enchant a Byron, orm.
Leamartine. ' '

'Fhe ocean was made by the God.
Hie hand formed ita caverne, and gift it arouad
with barriers of sdnd; and it wse he who eaid
to its thoughtiets illows; -

“Hitherto whalt thon come, and ne furtber.”
But "tie midunight; aod
The vcean's wave is ﬁluming nosw,
With ateanton of phosphorescent light.

From the Boston Post.
THE BEST 8TORY EVER TOLD.

A cotrezpondeal hee sent 08 the following
eapital atory, over which wa Bave laughed un~
til our sides sohed, ¥y

“w o & o 0 Webeda plonsant trip
from New Orloans fo Cinnemnnly, and bad
senrcely landed af the Iatier pluce when the bell
of a little ateamer, for ‘inp the nver,” sounded,
Qur party huried oo Loard and found the d-
minutive erafl niready erowded; but, o8 we ne-
ver expeci very good accomodatiops on. that
part of the river, and no other opporiunity of-
fered for loaving reon, we congluded (o re~
main, Upen looking around 1o ses what chance
thore wans for amusement on our trip from m
fellow pnanengers, | was particolarly  etru
with the appearnnce of &n elderly Indy, wheo
ssemed yery il st eaes.—Every lime rleam
was;allowed (o opeaps from the, boi'lo%iln ape

pearsd to_fancy il the prelude toa grand ex-
' r‘ wn'ni'd-_sllj ine l_i_ll_.? m:‘n’-

plosien, knd
wal excitoment.  Asshe 19 lo be my heroine, I
may us woll attemp! to describe her, although
I shall hardty do ber full justice. She waw
ong of the 1allest women ['eversaw, butl the
effact of her eight was taken away by her im=
menss breadih, She wes one of MeDonald
Clerk’s style of beautios —*wilth a waist Ik &
cotton bag and s fool tike & flounder,” Nover
did | ses sucha moving maes of flesh enéireled
by a potticont. Ob! she was very fal.  Upon
inquiey | learned that she had boen & pasesnger
on the steamboat F'—, at the lims it was bur-
ned a fow yoars ago, and narrowly ese
with her lfe.  Ouoly a few woeks had sl
singo (he calesirophe of Ben Bherrod, by
which some seores of halpléss wortals were
hurried inte oternity ‘lhro_wﬂn_‘ combined ag-
At ' lhtzl

eucy of fire and water,
that the women was slarmed at the pres«
pect of a slesmboal yoyege, -

Aflior we loft \his landing, the principle tapie
of conversqtion gmong rhe paisengers was the
numerous aecidents which had lstely happened
Nosrly every porson wes equipped with & life -
preesivar, snd some ware 40 caulious as to .
hang them up in their births filled ﬂl‘ sirand -
roody for wse al » moment’s fwarning. Night |
came and all were anugly ensesnsed iu |
births, whan thore arose the cry of firel ﬁ &
wood on the bow of the boat hid casght fire,
and wae bloziog fierasly up, shining thr
the glass doora of tha social binll and the
windowa until the whole boat ssemed savelop-
odin nsheet of flame. In snivstact all was
gonfusion and alarm, Pl.lllllﬂtllm
of their birthe, and ovér one snolher; some
gresped their preservers—aomo yan for their
baggage—aome for their wivea—the wive ones
kept quist.  In the midst of the hubbub, the
doore of the Indies’ cabin flow wide epen, and
out burst our fat lady, dressed all in while, her
face ‘' mep wherson terror was drawn in all
its shapee.” And around her waste a
lifs pressrvet, not inflated, ing this
the nipple wilhboth hande, she rushed from
one to another qoi#lu}[. inn voice of ageny,
‘blow me wp! blow mbup!! faﬂﬁﬂm
me up!! will nobedy blew meup!l? the
QNT“, ncluelly exploded, | must have dote
as 1 did, voll an the floor in lﬁldiﬁlﬁﬁh
shie laughter, with half the wilmeswes “of the
sceno for my companions.” The boat was sto|
pod, the fire got under, and, net
oult aperntion, the fat Indy’s |
I'he noxt day we landed'her at her plnce of

;‘inlli::‘. ‘:i:n which Lints .‘l_‘::n N”-

o resccllogtion of the woene hes coet

m’mlﬁuf&“ﬂihﬂ vty :




